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Nature Is 
Carly Cowan 
Nature is a puddle of mud, 
An endless, dirty pit, 
A stream that will surely flood, 
With sweat, and dirt, and grit. 
Nature is a tornado, 
Huge boulders on a hill. 
Wild animals in a meadow, 
A tiger ready to kill. 
Nature is a fierce rainst rm, 
Bright flashes of lighting. 
Waiting for the moss to grow, 
And shadows that seem frightening. 
Nature is a bite that sf gs, 
With living creatures galore. 
Nature is all these things, 
And yet, there is so much more! 
